CHAPTER IX
religion: doubts and appreciations
A fire, a mist, and a planet,
A crystal and a cell,
A jellyfish and a saurian,
And a cave where the cave-men dwell.
Then a sense of law and beauty,
And a face turned from the dod,
Some call it Evolution,
Others call it God.
william herbert caruth.
This man thinks that he knows, though he knows nothing; but I neither
know nor think that I know. I seem to be in some small way wiser than he,
in this very point, that with regard to those things that I do not know, neither
do I think that I know them.—plato, The Apology of Socrates, chapter vi.
the choice of a philosophy of life, and of a personal attitude towards
the then current political parties and economic theories, proved to
be, as I have explained in an earlier chapter, capable of a quick and
easy decision. There the issue seemed at once clear and simple.
But the problem of my attitude towards the conventional theories re-
specting the origin and government of the universe, and towards the
intimate questions of prayer and of immortality, was not to be so
easily settled. The pathway towards a serene and abiding peace
in these great questions of the religious life, proved to be both hard
and uncertain. No immediate and splendid vision of a new and
inspiring gospel came to me; I achieved spiritual happiness only
slowly, and as the result of much reflection and inward strife. But
concerning the method by which my difficulties were to be faced
I was in no doubt whatever. There should be no shrinking from
whatever truth research might reveal, neither should there be
any compromise with the temptation to adopt merely congenial
conclusions.
From the very beginning of my inquiries my mind recoiled with
horror from the red records of ecclesiastical persecution, and I
resented, with every fibre of my being, the arrogant hostility of
ecclesiastics to the growth of science, and to the freedom of thought
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